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him, but Atkinson and Oates were anxious
to get him beyond the point where Shackleton
had killed his first pony, c Chinaman.3 On
November 24th Jehu was led back along the
track and despatched with a bullet through
his brain. He had gone 15 miles further
than c Chinaman/ but this can scarcely have
given him any joy. Lieutenant Evans's team
were particularly grateful for the pony-meat
cooked in their pemmican hoosh. They had
been in harness for some time now and were
considerably more hungry than the others,
who found the ration sufficient for the less
strenuous exercise of leading ponies or driving
dogs. The fresh meat, with its antiscorbutic
properties, did them all far more good than
was realised in those days when nobody had
ever heard of vitamin c C.? Day and Hooper
turned back that day, and in due course
reached Cape Evans.

They were now only 150 miles from the
Beardmore Glacier, but Scott was doubtful
if they could reach it, much less the Pole.
c It is still rather touch and go. If one or
more ponies were to go rapidly downhill
we might be in queer street/ They were
having to fight for each day's march, and
when poor old Chinaman, who should have
been a pensioner, was killed, Cherry-Garrard
commented that he was well out of it. The
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